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with Bela Kun at their head, filed in and took their places
on the front bench of the amphitheatre, I realized that I was
trapped. I had put my head into the lion's mouth. I could
not sit among the members of the Soviet, because my neigh-
bours would not have known me; and to sit apart would have
been to make myself still more conspicuous.
Behind the last raised, semicircular bench stood two
pillars, supporting the public galleries, which were empty
on this occasion because the meeting was secret. These pillars
were slightly less broad than a man. If I stood behind one
of them, I should be hidden from the platform and the
benches. But should it occur to anybody to enter or leave the
hall during the meeting, or should any of the officials take
a look round or open the doors before the end, my little
game would have been over, and I should have had plenty
of time to reflect upon my foolhardy stunt, which I already
regretted, in the Cheka's torture-chamber, housed in the
cellars of the Parliament buildings in Budapest. But it was
too late for such reflections. I hid behind a piDar as well as
I could, and awaited developments. '
There was great excitement in the place and a nervous
tension which was almost unbearable. All eyes were fixed on
Bela Kun. The fate of the country depended on the words
which he was about to utter.
The assembly was strangely assorted. Of the five hundred
present, at least four hundred were trade-unionists of the old
school, of similar political complexion to, let us say, Ramsay
MacDonald in England or Leon Blum in France. Of the
hundred or so remaining members, about half must have
been left-wing Social-Democrats. Only the remainder, and
about a third of the commissars, were die-hard Communists.
Four-fifths of these men were in favour of laying down
weapons and replacing the Soviet system by a Social-Demo-
cratic republican form of government. But just as in dicta-
torially governed countries which claim, or used to claim,
to be opposed to the Soviet system, fear kept men's mouths